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At fortune's happiest hour of star-blest birth Back to love's homebright earth. To eyes with eyes that commune, hand with hand, And the old warm bosom of all our mother-land.
Earth and sea-wind and sea
And stars and sunlight be Alike all prosperous for him, and all hours Have all one heart, and all that heart as ours.
All things as good as strange
Crown all the seasons' change With changing flower and compensating fruit From one year's ripening root; Till next year bring us, roused at spring's recall, A heartier flower and goodlier fruit than all.
March 26, 1880.